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The Peace ConAM.6TJ10= ference at The

rable Hague is over.

Gathering. Far from beins
J the ludicrous

failure that the partisans of militarism
predicted it would be, the gathering
earned a place as one of the

great historical assemblages of the
world.
As the Journal pointed out when

it first met, none but dreamers could
have expected this single body, the
first that ever came together for
such a purpose, to accomplish at
once destruction of that curse of
war which had been bred into the
bone of the human race since the
first man began to walk on two feet,
and which had been inherited by
him from all the a^es of comnetitive

evolution since the primordial cells

began their struggle for existence a

million ages ago in the Archaen
seas.

It was much if a beginning could
be made, and that has been done.
The Hague Conference has laid the

foundation for a series of other conferences
which will carry on and

perfect its work. It has created a

permanent tribunal of arbitration,
under the auspices of sixteen powers.

The representatives of fifteen

countries have signed a convention
on the rules of war; fifteen have

agreed to extend the Geneva rules to

land warfare; seventeen have signed
the declaration prohibiting the use

of explosives from balloons; sixteen
have signed the prohibition of projectiles

containing asphyxiating
gases; fifteen have barred the use of

dum-dum bullets, and all have

signed the final act.

This is a great work for a first at-

tempt. The next conference will be

able to accomplish still more, for it

will find the ground cleared.
^

A soldier correMEDALSFOR spondent makes this

NEW YORK'S excellent suggestion:
Editor of the New York

SOLDIERS. Journal:
Would it not be a

good plan to have Dewey give out the medals to
the volunteers of New York State who served in
the late war with SpaiD, If the State will give
us medals, which they should?
Massachusetts gave her boys $7 a month: Vermontgave hers a medal; Illinois has raised a

fund. What has New York done? Nothing to
give us to show that our services were of any use.
Please put something on the editorial page

about this, and see if the New York Legislature
can afford to give her volunteers a few dollars,
or even a small medal, for what we went through
in the campaign.
UAH) »V MU f DUliHT IN THE TKK.M'HhS AT
SANTIAGO.
Unfortunately the Legislature will not be

in sessidh before Dewey arrives, but some

way ought to be found of carrying oyt this
idea. The medals would not cost much, and
the men who took Santiago almost with their
"bare hands would prize such a memento of
their exploit.
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"We have receivedAN OPPONENT an interesting letter
OF from a worker in a

COMPULSORY machine shop, whose

ARBITRATION. wa^es amount to
$7.80 a week, on

which he has to support himself, his wife
and two children.
This correspondent is bitterly opposed to

compulsory arbitration, which might preferablybe called "obligatory" arbitration. His
first objection is that such arbitration "will
produce peace, but not justice." "We do not
want to get our deserts gradually," he says;
"we want them as soon as possible.' Labor
unions have now become so strong that they
can all but hold their own with capital. Very
soon they will more than hold their own, and
will compel capital to give them proper
wages."
We earnestly wish that this last statement

were true, but unfortunately it is far from
the truth. Especially with the growth of the
Trusts, it is absolutely essential to the libertyof our workingmen that the unions be
strengthened; in fact, a national syndicate
of labor will eventually become a necessity.
And perhaps we shall have to invoke the
help of our State Legislatures to accomplish
that.
But now comes our correspondent's real

reason for opposing compulsory arbitration.
He wishes to explain what he means by "our
deserts" and "proper wages," and so he proceeds:

I receive $1.30 a day. My foreman informs
me that there is not a man in the department
in which 1 work who does not earn $50 a week.
They are robbed.for there is no other word that
expresses it.by the men for whom they work.

This is most false and daneerous reason-

ing. It shows that our correspondent and
his foreman are' revolutionary socialists, for
it is that kind of socialists that argue in this

way, and thereby immensely hurt their

cause, which surely is strong enough withoutsuch evident exaggerations.
No, the men do not "earn" $50 a week.

They may produce $50 worth a week, but is
that the result of their efforts alone? No;

/something of it is due to the efforts of those
who direct their labor.
We assure our correspondent that it is

much the better policy for our workingmen to
try "to get their deserts gradually." Another
French Revolution will surely not help them.

Society in India
A SOCIAL has been suffering

_from a severe atRETREATFROM tack of mother.in.

MOSCOW. law, but it is report
ed that the trouble

will soon be over.

Mrs. Levi Z. Leiter, of Chicago, and her
two daughters, the mother and sisters of
Lady Curzon, wife of the Viceroy of India,
attempted to exact regal precedence and it
was refused. The right of Lady Curzon herselfto royal honors is very doubtful, and
when it comes to extending them to her

ladyship's entire caravan of Chicago relativesSimla society draws the line.
As republican women Mrs. Leiter and her

daughters simply degraded themselves. They
adopted aristocratic standards, and then
foolishly strove to reach positions to which,
judged by such standards, they had no claim.

If they had conducted themselves as selfrespectingAmerican women, all would have
gone well with them. They would have been
treated with courtesy and esteem, and their
visit would have been most enjoyable. Insteadthey have spoiled the social season in
Simla and won the indignation and contempt
of the ladies there.
In this country their absurd pretensions

only excite ridicule, and cause regret that
we should be represented abroad by women

who show such a lack of understanding and
appreciation of the nobler dignities of democracy.

(~. The American Itose
FRIENDS Society has been recentlyformed and

OF has already a large
THE ROSE. following. Its object

I is to murea.se interestin the cultivation of the rose by giving
exhibitions at which prizes will be awarded
for improved varieties. The officers of the
society are all well-known men. Mr. Paul
M. Pierson, of Scarborough, N. Y., is secretary.
Lovers of flowers will be interested in this

effort to bring to greater perfection the beau-

£ oa[\i't shake: off tha"

X
> Depend upon it, my
^ Your family thread >
4 Without good reasoi

4 That you'll find it w£

^ By some Pie

tiful "Queen of the Garden." An organizationof this nature cannot fail to awaken in
many an affection for and appreciation of
tViiQ lnxrtiltr hlnccnm

The rose has played an important part in

song, romance and history. We are all familiarwith the sad, sweet strains of "The
Last Rose of Summer." Queen Victoria signifiedher preference for her cousin-lover,
Prince Albert, by fastening a rose in his
coat. The most bitter and prolonged of civil
conflicts were the English Wars of the Roses.
White roses crown the happy bridal and

lighten the gloom of the funeral pall, Flowersare like music. They add to our joy and

soften even the bitterest pain. Love for them
should be encouraged and increased.

CONDENSED EDITORIALS.
THE PEOPLE OP SOUTH CAROLINA are indignantat the appointment of a negro to. be postmasterat Florence, in that 'State. Of course the

right of the colored brother to hold office is indisputable,but it would seem as if a little of the
tact for which President McKinley is so noted
would lead him to locate his negro postmasters in
towns where local sentiment would welcome them.
in iftarvtnn Oh in for instance.

ADMIRAL DEWEY has visited the imperial
stables near Trieste, but he found nothing there
so remarkable as the progeny of the Herald's
mare's nests.

THE AMERICANS who are accused of selling
arms to the Filipinos are a bad lot, of course, but
they are no more pernicious than those enem'es
of their country whose contributions to the insurgentcause have been limited to "aid and comfort."
PEOPLE WHO LAMENT the omnipotence of

money may be consoled by the reflection that a

fortune of a hundred million dollars has not been
able to buy William Waldorf Astor a pedigree that
will hold water.

Doesn't Sympathize with "Discouraged Wage
Earner."

Editor of the New York Journal:
Sir.I wish to say a word in reply to the "DiscouragedWage Earner." Mr. F. N. Chase, who

makes a plaintive wall in your lssue of this morning.#
Mr. Chase would probably make the same complaintwere his income $175 instead of $75 per

month. ,

In the first place, Mr. Chase is paying too /
much for rent. He should not pay over $15
a month for suitable accommodations in
Brooklyn $15.00

His grocery bill for two people is extravagant,,for, according to his own statement,
his children do not consume any groceries;
they live on condensed milk. This item of
expense should not exceed, per month 15.00

His butcher's bill is all right at 5.00
His cow's milk bill is high, if his children

live on condensed milk, although he does
not show any item of expense for condensed
milk. But let the coV's milk bill go at 2.00

His gas bill ia all right, for he evidently uses

gas for cooking, as he shows no item of expensefor coal 2.00
His lunch expense is not extravagant at 6.00
Car fare O. K. at ^ 2.60
His laundry expense seems high, if his wife is
in good health, and I assume she is, for he
does not show any item of expense for doctoror medicine. I think he should worry
along on an expense for this item of 4.00

Payment on furniture O. K. at 5.00
Ice O. K. at 1.40

Total $58.00
Income per month $75.00
Living expenses on reasonable basis... 58.00

Leaving for other items of necessity or

amusement, per iponth $17.00
Mr. Chase assumes himself to be a fairly strongmindedman. Well, if he is, let him learn how to

make the best of his income instead of complaining
through the public prints. Let him use his energy
and mental gifts in bettering his position and incomerather than in writing letters to the newspapers.Comparatively, Mr. Chase is a very fortunateman. I know lots of men with families
similar to his who cam only $50 or $60 a month.
With the help of their wives, they make the most
of It and seem to be quite contented. If not hilariouslyhappy. Does Mr. Chase expect some one
to pay him $175 a month just because he lius the
capacity to use It? If Mr. Chase has the requisite
qualities.push and brains.he can better his conditionvery much: that 's to say, he can increase
his income. But I doubt if he will increase his
capacity for happiness. His is not a case for
lachrymose consideration. I know some that are.

B. M. T.
150 Franklin street. New York.

Unconvinced.
The Sweet Young Thing.You say that marriage

Is a failure, but just take notice of the men you
meet to-day and you will have to admit that you
have been mistaken. The married men, as a rule,
look much happier than their bachelor brethren.
Old Mr. Crusty.Yes, of course .they do. Why

shouldn't they? Most of their wives are getting
ready to go away for the Summer..Chicago TimesHerald.
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x->, O Hal has unexpectedly Inherited a for- je
W tune!" said the girl with the auburn tl
^ hair. "I suppose that you are to be p<

congratulated, too?" ni

"H'm; I don't know," replied the girl with the w

arched brows. "My Aunt Lucille, who Is a man- 11

hater, says I am; but"."Yousurely don't mean to say that you have

promised to be a sister to him?" ,
^

"I do not. If there Is one relationship more

than another in which he would prefer not to

have me stand j:o him, a sifter is that one. And '

ft Is all because of the cook, a horrid piece of 1

fried1 chicken, and Tom!"
"I1 suppose you know what you are talking

about, yourself, dear, and that is something. Or

pej'haps it is a joke. I notice that things which
seem merely stupid to me usually are jokes. In ®r

consequence, I laugh at them lest some one ex-
1

plain. Shall I laugh now?"
"Don't dare! This is not a joke, but a tragedy!"wailed the girl with the arched brows, yj

"You might know that to look at my hair. Why, it
it hasn't been curled for two days. You know I

offered to keep house for Tom while Hilda was at

the seashore. She left on Monday. On Tuesday I y
had a few people to dinner.not more than ten.

On Wednesday I told the maid.Hilda keeps but w
one.to do up my blue organdy, wash all the win- e.

dows and make a quantity of currant jelly. I was n
determined to do my duty to Tom." a
"Ye-es. And the result?" g1
"Was that she was out of the basement door in- gl

side of ten minutes. She went to Tom's office, r<

drew her wages, and told him that he would bet- g,

ter send out a keeper and a straltjacket for me!"
"H'm! I suppose you will leave the day before

Hilda returns, wont you? That maid was the ^
apple of her eye." tl
"Two days before, dear. Well, I decided tfoat tne tl

windows didn't really need washing; that my or- e<

gandy would do with pressing, and that currant t<

+
+

HOW M. GO1201s
. .- nm^rwr fArmpr f!h!of of Dptpofivps of c

M. Paris, tells !n his "Memoirs" how he

solved in 1891 a terrible enigma. 1
In her foom, tapestried with ban-

ners and decked with religious art objects, an old ^
woman was found strangled under a heavy oaken v

chest.
Her income was $100 a year. She went to v

church everv day. She was affable, and no one en-
s

a
vied her. Burglary had not been the murderer's

object. p

The woman's watch was in its habitual place a

at the head of the bed. It was well known that
o

she had no money, the monthly stipend that she s

received having remained, uncollected by her, at ii

the bank.
Q

In the dust on the mantelpiece was a clean, rectangularspace, indicating to the detectives the re- v

cent displacement of an object which, the neigh- t

bors said, was a clock valued at a dollar.

M. Goron remarked that one of the neighbors, ^
an old woman, was more anx'ous than the others j
to offer clews to Mme. Bazire'g murderer. But a

her zealousness could not be suspected.
She was an irreproachable woman. She indicated

'

an old man who was a beggar and mysterious, j
* 1- 1- l. 1.11~ TT.l.

ApyartfJJILl.y lie VV ia uc uao anwivu ..

front of the cathedral of Notre Dame one morn- *
c

ing. He proved that he was a charitable person, ^
engaged In nothing graver than distributing alms g

to the poor.
Then the o'd woman suggested <Mme. Bazire'e J

niece, estranged from her because she was not }
pious. She was engaged to be married to a butcher.
The man would not tell where he was on the night

S

LETTERS FROM
AW JOURNAL REPORTERS

ON THE FIRING LINE.
k̂ne1

The following letter has just been received
, ^

r/ Patrick John 0'Grady, of ~No. 678 East test

nc Hundred and Thirty-ninth street, from ^c
is son, Gerald G. D., of the Twentieth regular Whl<

ifantry, now at Manila: q"al

Manila, Philippine Islands, May 19, 1899. j
y dear Father: mQ]

Since my arrival in this country I have had jin<
couple of doses of fever, but I am all right

jain, and may say that I afti in the enjoyment as

>w of good health. wj1(

The heat is so tremendous that I cannot pos- t jle

bly describe it to you. Indeed, you cannot fjle

ng be a resident of the place before you be- ^jle

me strongly impressed with the idea that you ea
e somewhere in the neighborhood of hades. llaj

et aside from the terrible heat, as things go ^
armies in time of war, we are fairly well off, an<j

id the food being good we dive well. This, of one

urse, must be understood in a relative sense. f,lr

he truth is that it Is a case of knowing how t,luudep<
live camp life, of knowing a gun, and how an(i
nrinro- vrvirrsplf to the surrounding conditions thei

id circumstances. eQti

My regiment,, tlie Twelfth United States reg- sou'

ar infantry, is now engaged in performing
dice duty in and around old and new Manila. A ^

ut we had not long arrived before we were Edil
i the firing line and came in for our full share I

1 the scrapping. Three companies of ours, "Mi
F and I. took the city of Pasig against 900 bett

illpinos, all well armed and equipped, and com

ompanies F, L and G captured the town of mor

agig, where we lost heavily, as %ve ran out of mor

ninunition and charged with only three rounds set

*r man left. But we ate "game roosters" that first

ight for supper "on the banks of the I'asig, far a b

war." ecoi

Colonel Stotsenberg, of the First Nebraska, of 1

as killed while heroically leading a charge of son

Is men in one of the early battles. He was of

lly, in quantities, is very indigestible. That set- "i

ed, I remembered tnat xom wouiu pruuuuiy w- uuu

;ct dinner as usual. Men are so queer. Why, "1

iy father even expects dinner on the day on fee

hich mamma gives an afternoon tea, although ice-l

lere is sure to be plenty of frappe and sand- be 1

iches left over." tool
"Of course he does. And yet somebody.Juliet, the
asn't it?.once said that men are only a little my
wer than the angels." *my
"Did she? Humph! It was just as well that hail
uliet died young, if she had any such ideas in circ
er head. Well, after I had got through crying wit
decided on a lovely surprise for Tom." "(

"Oh! You decided to take him to a restaurant "I
>» dinner, as a nice change, didn't you?" hea
"No, dear; I knew he wouldn't go. I was read- Hal

ig a Southern novel in which the heroine used "i

) fry the loveliest chicken in a white muslin "]
ock. Now, I never fried any chicken, but I sam

new I could do it as well as a girl who said brir
fou all' on every page. Well, I got out all of "(

tilda's best china, forgetting I'd have to wash "]

myseif, gathered the flowers from the window mac

axes to adorn the table, and" was

"Good idea. They might take the edge* off "1
om's appetite." "]
"M'hm. Then I put on my pale pink lawn ana wer

ent into the kitchen. Frying chickens seeing easy 'W1

nough, if you believe the cook book, but it did you
ot tell me how long it took to fry, and I thought you
bout two hours; so I put It on and went up- eitt
tairs to my novel, wondering why women make call
acli a fuss about cooking. I'm sure I hadn't
sad more than two chapters when I smelled
omething burning." ban
"Thp chicken, of course." whi
"It was, and the smoke in the kitchen was so

ense that 1 feared the Are engines would get "1
iere before I did. Well, I got what was left of Tor
lie chicken off the stove somehow, and after I'd hecrapedit well I found several pieces would be fit to
i put on the table."

H M
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t SOLVED A CRIf
if the murder. sail

He was arrested and held for trial. An undeniailealibi was proved for him. Then M. Goron
earned that the old woman who was so eager to ^
ive clews was irritable and passionate in anger. ]l(~
le thought of her for an hour in the evening and

^
r-ent to bed. Jug
In his sleep he saw the murdered woman's room, (jre

vitli its banners and religious art objects. He ^
aw her enter with her big mass book under her qQ]
rm.

The exertion of climbing upstairs had made her
ant for breath. She sat on a chair for a moment,
rose and walked to an oak chest In the closet.
She pulled the oak chest, making it grate noisily
n the floor, into her room. Suddenly an old worn- cou
in with d'shevelled hair, carrying a rope, sprang o£
nto the room behind Mine. Bazire. CQ
"I have enough of your tramway," the intruder
ried. "You'll never wake me up with it again!" mll
She strangled with the rope poor Mme. Bazire, tjjn

rho. terrified, had not uttered a sound, and threw p
he oak chest over her.
Then the murderess, the old woman who was so lllK
ealous in indicating possible clews to the police, cor

ooked around her. frightened, ran to the mantel- as

jiece, took the clock, placed it under her arm jjvj
,nd disappeared. tba
M. Goron, at 6 in the morning, ordered his fa- a-^

nous Lieutenant Barbaste to search the murdert»A/vm^AI» 1-JiA lAof AIAAIT onrl i/ihfnln nrnm.

in'3 confession. Barbaste said to lier:
"I do not blame you at all. I can't think of anyhingmore exasperating than the noise of an oak
hest pulled over the floor over one's head by a

lecreplt old woman. I would have killed her myrelf."
"It d'dn't take a long time to kill her, I can tell ^

rou!" she exclaimed. 1 0f
"Of course not," said Barbaste. "But what for

lave you done with the clock?"
we

"I have hidden it under my bed," she said. I
There It was. She was brought to M. Gorou, and

*

THE PEOPLE.
lieutenant of uiy old troop, K, Sixth United

;es Cavalry, and had endeared himself to his
as a soldier of tool courage, who never

>v what fear meart.
id being thus upon the subject of coolness
bravery displayed by men under the crucial
of the terrors, the iron and blood of battle,
annot close this letter without mentioning
incident of the battle of San Pedro Martir.
2h was well calculated to illustrate these
ities in the persons of two correspondents
i New York newspaper.
saw them first about IOjSO on the

pning 01 me name upon tne nring
amidst a liail of shot and shell, and

en the Mauser bullets -were coming
fast as any of us relished. And then,
en the formations changed in driving;
enemy, I asked in passing; them, as

y were eoolly sitting* writing about

battle, what paper they representandthey said: "The Sew York Jourft
told thein I was a New York boy "mvself,
I can never find words to express the joy
feels at sucli a meeting in such a place, so
from home, nor the secret pride of my heart
tney were from my native State. You may

;nd upon it that the descriptions of battles
accounts of events here which you get from

r pens are those of eye-witnesses, and are

rely accurate and reliable. Your affectionate
GERALD G. D. O'GRADY.

uccessful Business Man's Early Economies.
tor of the New York Journal:
was much interested in your editorial on the
ixgln of Subsistence," and can tell you one

er. AVhen I was first married my total inewas only $12 a week, and we two lived
e than six months on that sum, paying $8 a

ith for three rooms, also paying for a $25
of furniture that was bought on. credit. Our
meal was eaten from a cake board on top of

arrel. This was in New York City, and our
lomies enabled us to buy numberless articles
lousekeeplng and wearing apparel. That seahasfrequently been looked back to as one

aiany pleasant memories. C. H.

M M M M n t I Til u
Ind if I know anything of men. Tom came
le ravenous."
le did. By dint of hard work I got some cofmadeand everything the cook had left in the
box on the table. Then I found Tom wouldn't
aome ior an nour. i was so exnaustea tnat I
c a nap In the hammock, and when I awoke
kitchen Are was out! By the time it was lit
face, and my temper, ton, were in a blaze;
pink lawn was all grease and soot, and my
looked like that of the Circassian lady at the

us. Just then I heard Tom and some one
h him!"
3ood. A new cook?"
3o I thought, and flew to take him to my
rt. But, oh, Laura! It was not a cook, but
!"
lind you had to seem glad to see him!"
[ tried to welcome him and freeze* Tom at the
le instant, just as mamma does when papa
igs a man home twice in the same week."
)h! And Hal'saw you In that"
Luckily it was dusk, dear, and I slipped out,
le a toilet and got things on the table. Oh, I
as cross as if I were breaking In new boots!"

l hope you told Tom what"
[ caught a glimpse of him in the hall, and T
it up and said, in low_ but ferocious tones:
lat on earth made you bring Hal home with
, when you knew I did not want him? And
needn't offer him a second piece of chicken,

ler, for there's none In the kitchen!' Then,
ing Hal to come, I went out to the table."
\.nd did he"
rom came oijt alone and I heard the front door
g. I said, "Look here, Tom, did you tell Hal
it I said in the hall?' '*

i'ou don't mean to say that he"
It wasn't necessary. I had mistaken Hal for
a in the dark.that's allT And.and Tom says
-he had come out to say something particular
me that evening!"

ELISA ARMSTRONG.
'

^

A p IN A DREAM HE SAW
I L. THE MURDER.

I: "When 1 had taken the clock I cried at her,
u'll never again hear it ring.' The murderess
3 sent to the insane asylum. M, Goron supseesher name.
[. Goron was a good detective. I imagine that
knew this too well. He has written his "Meirs"himself, in two volumes, the most interestrevelationof which is in that report of a

am. The fault is in his style.
professional writer might have presented M.

ron's experience with captivating interest.
HENItl PENE DU BOIS.

Living on Fifteen Dollars a Week.
[tor of the New York Journal:
m indeed sorry for Mr. F. N. Ohase, the "DisragedWage Earner," not so much on account
his small income as because of his Inability to

e with the household needs,
he household should have as much thought as a

n's business, and science is needed there more

n anywhere else.
iecause it is necessary that we should do so, my
'e and I (we have no children) are demonstrntthatit is possible to live well on a small lnae.Necessity is the mother of wisdom as well
of much else, and we have learned that sliriple
ng is the best. I have had a much larger salary
11 my present one, and if I were to have it
iln I would not live any differently,
ly salary is fifteen dollars per week, and this is
v 't goes:
To my mother $4.00
Rent

' 5.00
The table 2.50
Gas 50
Insurance 50
Car fare, etc - 1.00
Clothes, etc 1.50

Total $15.00
>f course, I have to admit that my wife is unlallyintelligent and has more than the average
common sense. That two dollars and fifty centi

tine table represents considerable thought,
lends stay for tea two and three days in the
ek.
am not discouraged, but proud of the showing.

A BROOKLYN READER.
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